
The Tragedie 

He needs uoindirefHiotlawfull courfe, 

To cut off thofe that hatrfoffaided him. 

i Wiomj.de thecthena bloody roiniftcr, 

Wiien gal lane fpri ng,brju e Plan rage net, 

That Princely Nouicewas flrookedead by thee? 

CU, My brothers lpue, the Deuell, and rhy rage, 
a Tiiy brothers loue, the deuell, and thy fauit, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murther thee. 

C la, Oh, if you Jbu ■: brother, hate not me, 

1 am his brother, and /loue him well : 

3f you be hirde for need,gobacke againe, 

And /will fend you to my brother Glocefler, 

Who wilfreward you better for. my life, 

Then Ed ward will for tydings of my death. 

2 You arc decciu’d, your brother Glocefler hates you, 
Cla. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me deare, 

Go you to him from me, 

/,fo we will. 

Oh. Tell him, when that our Princely father Yorke 
51efl his three Cannes with his viftorious arme : 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thought of this duiided frcindfhip. 

Bid Glocefler thinke oftbis and he will weepe, 

%Am. /, milflrones,as heleffo'ndvs to weepe. 

Cl* O, do not flundcr him for he is kinde, 

_ I Right, as fnowjn haruefl, thou deceiuft thy felfe, 

Tis he that fentfehi tlier now to murder thee. 

Cla h cannot be : for when 7 parted with him, 

He hugd me in his armes, and fwore with fobs, 

That he would labom mydeliueric, 

2 t^hy fo he doth, no'w he deliuers thee 

From this worlds thraldome : to theioyes ofheauen, 
i Makepeace witiiGodjfor you mufl die my Lord, 

Cl*. Haft thou that holy feeling in thyfoule, 

To counfell me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering me;? 

Ah firs, confider he that fet youon 

?o do this deede, will hateyou for this deede, 


of Richard the third. 

2 at fiiall wedos? 

Cla. Relent and faueyourfouks, 

1 Relent, tis cowardly and womani/h. 

Cla. Not to relent, is heaflly, fauage,and diueli/h - 
My friend, /fpie feme pittie in thy lookes J 
Oh It thy eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide and entreate for me : 

A begging Prince, wha t begger pin ics not 1 

i I thus, and thus sifthis will not feruc, Heftabtbim, 
lk chop thee in the mahnefey 2?utin the next roome. 

2 A bloudie deede, and defperately performd, 

How faine like Pilate would / wa/h my hand, 

Of this rnoft grieuous guiltie murder done, 

1 tfliydoeftthou nothelpe me# 

By heauens the Duke Ihallknow how flacke thou art, 

2 /woidd he knew that /Had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee, and tel him what I fay, 
For/repentmethattheDukeis flame.' Exit. 

i So do not I,goe coward as thou art: 

Now muft 7 hide his body in fome bole, 

Vniill the Duke take order for his buriall : 

And when I haue my nieed I muft away,* 

For this will out, and here /mu ft not flay. Exeunt 

Enter King ,£ueene, Hafti»g S) '%luer Si &c. 

Kwg.bOtWovj /haue done a good dayes worke, 

Y ou peeres continue this vnfted league, 

I euery day expect an Embaflage ° 

Trom my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peacemy foule ffallpart toheauen. 

Since / haue fet my fr.ends at peace on earth : 

Riu ers and Haflmgs, take each others hand, 

Diffemblc notyour hatred, fweare your loue. 

Bj. By heauen my heart is purgd from grudgim* hate - 

And with my hand/feale my true heart, foue. S ° ’ 

Haft. So thnue /as /fweare the like. 

J Sfr ^ akehe fd y°» dally not before your Kill-, 

Lead he that is the fupreme King ofK.is c * 

Confound your hidden falfhood,and aw aid 
Either of you to be the others end. 

D 3 Haft. 




